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W. F. KERDOLFF, Jr.,

;;; Life, Accident, Fire and Cyclone Insurance.
?" HEAL ESTA TE AND LOAN

FARM

;V' Office over Vaughan & McClellamr.s, back rOOlll. juncai-if- .

Fredrick:, the Tailor
Owing to an unusually large increase In his 1ms incss and insider

,; to accommodate his growing trade, has removed U tlte storeroom
iv next door to tlie Lafayette County Bank, where lie ia prepared to

do nil kinds of Tailoring in llio latest and most approved style,
V and aska those wlio want good work, at the lowest prices, and a

, ,!,: Mine lit, to call and look at his stock of

fcSNEW AND BEAUTIFUL PIECE GOODS,--
..; and leave an order for a suit of clothes with those thev know can

make the name to suit your taste. J have only regular journey men
ft- tailors cmploved, and of course turn out only the linestand Lest of

work. One price to all. Thanking my friends for the many
.' favors shown., tue In' the past, ami asking a continuance of the
fv' same, I am, Yours, truly,
g j(HlN H. FREDRICK, Merchant Tailor,

;
2-- 1 -- Cm Next Door to Lafayette County Hank.

iItArden.'. Seeds.
" We wish to give notice in advance that we will

tu Pu m a large stock of

I! i ierry 'sGardenSeed
; ?i in bulk. No old stock. All fresh and of the
ii'M ;'- best. Large buyers are asked to call and get

H figures on what they want before sending away.

I f CHAS. W. LOOMIS,
.0"! Druggist and Bookseller, Franklin Avenue.

ITIICII
DO YOU

ASING i VEHIC

THIS SPRING?
;

.'. If so, be sure to purchase one ol he celebrated

COLUMBUS
IBUGGYCO'S
j 3; acknowledged to he superior to any manufactured.
I'ji rVE REFER TO

Jwlin M. Pys u t, Dover. Robert Tanbihan, Esq.
'

John C. Ytmnsr, Esq. Robert J. Smith, Eq,
' VV Z. Hickman. Prof. J. D. Blanton.
; "NYj 1L Klutltz, Esq., ' and ninny others.

C O SOLD ONLY AT

LONG TIME.

FI

MAIN STS.

--.tss 1

T? A
When rival dealer shows so little respect for

- your to swallow his false
assertion or will give better value
your money than me, are in

Purchase from

Commercial Bank.
, BIO.

E. TAOBUAK, Paw. W. If. Clllf,K3. V P.
;i B. B. IRKLAND. CABltian.

PAID C4PITAI., $T,000.
'

BUBIMKSS OS A I.IUKKAL AND

fOPULAH BAStri.
Dl RECTO IH

LOCK lHUM, IAMSS r. CAtHOM,

JACOIID. COHNIB,
:. OSO. W. JOHNSO W II LI H CHILIS.

B. K. IRELAND.

N

; I;!

arnnal nnkingbnstn'Si nnylng
lioads tJold and iCxchaiigs.

iswlvrd, collation mada aad
promptly ratnitud for at current raU or ex- -

lSuraBllcconini).latlons n
, S.u.

R. FIKI.U. Vies PrestcUnl,
iii' H WM. MURKISOM. Cashier.

SALESMEN.
v :f-an LocaI ami Travfliuf.

'i ' chsnce! I);n'tmlss It! Vouneed mi.r)ltal Jo repr'Sftit a reliuble tlrtti tliut wur- -

riiii fliiifsi-r- ni'M k tntrfhtMaanl truetonumo.
V ,'-- ..it ,iiLI. "i Mi yi. A II, and good pay week--

i v ill ' "tKrectie men. Apply quick. sfutingage.
h,l.. MiliV "r"tjery men, Floriets and
a.Hima, FT. i'.u a.. wlfiN.

- jivriH vXii' hot- - in ponstblo.)

LOANS ON

INTEND

MAKE.

J.

JOS. A. WILSON
MAKES A SPECIALTY (IF

FIRE INSURANCE!
AOENT PORTHR lOIMWIKfl Til

companikh:

NIAGARA
OF NEW YORK.

HOME
PHCKNIX,

OF HARTFORD.

nrrtcE at- -

N. W. COR. L NINTH

Ixxington, Mo.
FOU II EXT.

TUB store room on FrauElin atcdo, which
heeo occonifd by Mr. Allien L,ooiul,

lately decesed, is lor raat. Excellent lor.atloo
lor good irooiry store. Apply to tln oarasr.

febl&tt I. I. 8T11AMCC.

TP! T

a
intelligence suppose you will

that he can you for

it you justified ejaculating

RATS!
your Liquors reliable'

LEXIOWTOX,

UP

HflBIKT TAIJHHAW,
AM

Lexington, Missouri,
WILLdn
ttMPOsitn

WKNJ'WOHTH.I'rost.

lnfo'l

AGENCY.

iEsop hnn toM us the tnlo of a mulo which,
from ovrrfecdinir, Riillopcrt oliout. uii'l fi.'lt
irny, suyinn to liimsult': "My fatlii-r- , surely,
wild a liiiru-mettl- racer, unci I am uirt own
child in ept't'd and spirit." Next diiy he wui
sick and weary : ho tiieu exclaimed: "I must
have nmdo a inistuku; my riithur, nftur nil.
could have Ixten only an iiHd." A man. nfl'-- i

rating a irood dinner, may feel extiiivairantly
joyous; but next day (I don't mean you to
infer he feels like an ass) hu is surly and irrlin,
his stomach and liver are sluKi'sh, be. Is
morose, deapoudent and "out of sorU" gen-
erally. For Indigestion, Utliousuess and all
derangement of the Btomaeh, Liver and
Howois, Dr. Pleroo's Golden Medical Discov-
ery la an uueqiialed lteuiody. Contains no
alcohol to liiubriatu; no syrup or suirar to
ferment and deraiixu the diirostivu processes.
It cleanses the system ami cures pimples,
blotches, eruptions and all Skin and Sculp
Diseases. Scrofulous affections, as Fever-sore- s,

Hlp-Jol- ut Disease. Swellings and Tu-
mors, yield to Us superior alterative projier-tie- s.

Woiii.p'h Dispensary Mkimoat. Associa-
tion, Manufacturers, lluffulo, N. V.

REWARD
offered for an
Incurable case

of Catarrh In the Head, by
the Drourletora of Dr. Base's

Catarrh Beniedy. Ouly 60 cent. Bold by
druggists everywhere.

PROFESSIONAL.

JOHN S. BLACKWELL.
Attorney-nl-law- . Will practice In nil the

courts of the Mule. Prompt attention given to
all iiuftlnca cniruaieu 10 my cure, wmce in
Masonic building over 1 rlgg's store, jauloy 1

J. r. 8HP.WAf.TEfl, 8. N. WIIJiON,

SHEWALTER & WILSON,
AttoriievfwU-law- , .oxiiigton. Mo. Wlllprno-tii-- c

in all theenurls in the Sixth Judicial Cir
cuit, and the United Stated courts, rroiupt
attention given to collections, oitlce over K
Winsor Si Son's, opposite the court house.

HENRY O. WAl.t.ACR, WM. II. Cnil.KH,

WALLACE & CHILES,
Attorneys und Counsellors at Law. I.ing-ton- .

Mo. (Mllce, front room over tlie "I.exiiiK- -
tm tuvlngH lltink, opposite the court house.
Will prai tice In the courts f Ijiifavette und
surrounding count ies, and also In the Supreme
court or the state or Missouri, ami tne u m.

t.'ln'olt and District courts tor the Western
District of Missouri.

II. J. D00LEY.
Altornej'-ut-La- Higgiusville. Mo. Will

nruelicit in nil the slate and federal courts
Prompt attention given to collections, exami
nations ol iuiki titles, writing legal iikiciiiiii'ch.
etc. Loans money at a low rate ol Interest,
writes iiiHurancu policies in standard com
panies, and, in fact, attends to all kinds of
buslm-s- s in general. Olllce over lilolic t'lotli- -
Ing House, lilggliisvlllu, Alo. iiprj'iyl

W. T. DAMERON, M. I).
I'bVKii'iiiu iinil Surueon. olfci-- s his profes

sional services to lue citizens or Lexiiurtoii
mid vicinity. Olllce. Meng building.

Win. II. Iliiltoira. iwptiiiyl J

ED0UAEDLLITZ,L.I).S.
Suiymm Dentist, olllce opposite com t houso,
ver Lexington Havings Hank, Uxlngton, Mo.

DENTIST.
J. F. Hussell. 1). I). H. Olllce. front riHiins

over t'ommereiiil Hunk, opposite court house.
Lexington, mo. ineDt.itr

DR. J. W. MENU,
Burgeon Dentist, olllce opposite the court

house, upstairs, l,exlngton, Wik

DR. J. J. GREER,
Surgeon Dentist, has opened an olllce over

the Lafayette County Hunk, next door to Dr.
Tucker, und Is now prepared to do all kinds of
work, ttpeciui attention given to uie lining or
teeth and the making ol urtinciui Uciilurc
Hiiiiir your aching teeth and have them ex-

traded without pain by the use of nitrous
oxide. Mitlsliictlon Kiiuninleeu In every ease
Lexington, Mo.

W. H. STEVENSON
IIEAUgUAKTRnS rOB

Hardware, Cutler)', (iuns,
AND- -

AMMUNITION,
AI-I- O

PLUMBING noons,
TUMI'S OF ALL KINDS.

mJILDEKS'SUrrLIKS,

BARBED WTPF
FENCING
And a V ine Article of Home

Grown Timothy Seed.

Uespectfui.lv,
W. II. STEVENSON.

R. E. LEE'S
Grand Meat Market

Keeps the Largest ami Clinieebl

tock of Meats in the city, also

GROCERIES
AND

PROVISIONS,
ami in rant everything.

(Jive ine a call ami see if Ihins
are not there Eli.

Robert E. Lee
-- 11 t - l,er.

LAND

IRANCE

lave Hie only coimiir
Itecord ol 'I'lile to the Land:)
County.

Oitlce over Mct'aiisluud, Voung& Mefaiislaiul's

MONKY TO LOAN.
11'.. .........ixiil .a tnuLu Iiiuiiii (lf Mi. III. .V fill-1 HIV

n...i.iin UlllUlI ill' tnw fill' tX I V W'llVlll 4ttunr ca i huh - - - - - -
... ,u t..ii tit liivv rtti4i.l in- -

tereHt Willi privilege i y i wumv m
any inrereHi puy imj . ah mm ihum n.-- d- - mnj
or denlralde city Propem'.o oe.av

(Ipp. CourlliouHe, Leniugtoii, Mo.

JOHN R. JORDAN,
DBtLKH IN

GOODS, NOIIONS, yunfciHaw Ann.,

DdlOD MOW. OppOBllB pOPIUUIOT, uuiul.

3; :

y

tye Ocitlau; of ttye Ozars;

Annie Alderson's Iesecia.

JAMK8 V..

it.riKi: V.

ETt'l'.NIXd
t c i n --

sciiiiisness ,
I foil ml my-He- lf

in :t
invlly liltle
room in a
SHImII loir
ill! t. 111 It.

Iiiirli upon
tho nioiiiitain x'uo. below me I
onld see tlm rippling waters f the
!iiinlit'il.tii(l river, ami beyond U the
icffeil rocks that lineil the oilier.shor.

Above inn was a strip of I'bm sky, with
tleeey olomU lliltm across the azure
llelil. I lie toresl i were roiieii in ine
!iimso!i ami jr.il.I of autumn ami thu
tisset. of October lay upon tlie

forest slopes and mountain sides.
Where was 1, and wlial nail Happen

ed? The last tiling I reinemliered was
the battle on the cliff ami the gleam of
tiemlish triumph that blazed in the

yes of theriilliaii who was crushing
out. my life with his brawny arms. 13tit

that was in September ami me green
leaf was still on the bough; now the
fruits were all brown and red and
'ohlen in the glories of mid-autum- n.

Had 1 been dead, and was this the
resurrection? or

Aly relied ions were cut short by a
isio'n of rare womanly loveliness a

mountain (lower, a divinity in white,
an atigel of life ami beauty.

This fair vision was a girl of about
ighteen summers. The mountain air

hail painted her cheeks with the tinge
f Dt'ifeet. health ami strengin. iter

eyes were of a deep, beautiful blue and
haded Willi lonsr sweeping lasnes.

Her mouth, whether in repose.engaged
in conversation or wreathed in smiles,
was beautifully shaped, and strongly
suggestive of a pure, sweet character
anTfa del ermincd will. Her hair was
a lovely brown, ami tloated down her
graceful shoulders, wIu-- uiieonlined,
fike a mantel of glory. Her form was
well-rounde- d, ami finely developed;
her step light, and active, and every
motion that of grace ami beauty. 1

thouglil .as she approached my bedside,
I had never seen a lovelier woman.

As she came forward and saw that 1

had returned to consciousness, her
eyes lighted wilhagladsttrprise.aiid see.
ing I was about to speak, she motioned
me to silence, saying-- : "You have been
very sick, sir, and for a long tune, loti.... . . ... i'i.are slill weaK ami must iuu iniu. hm-thi-

please;" and she held a glass of
something to my lips as she gently ele- -

ated my head with her lelt, hand.
With no will power to resist this

superb creature, I drank the potion she
held to my mouth and stink back on
my couch.

Then a sense of heavenly content
came over inc. illy vision became con
fused. Mountain, forest and river
melted into vaeucness, the song of birds
died away in the woodland, and I slept.' i 1

The next morning l iiwokc ami louiiu
my strength slowly rein igorating my
limp muscles ami thrilling my long dor-

mant nerves.
A fool step caused me to look around,

and I saw coming Inwards ine an old
man of benevolent mem, ami a kindly
interest beaming in his eyes. His hair
was silvered wilh age, but. his form
was yet robust, his step hrm ami botiy-an- t.

In his cheek glowed the color of
health, and a certain air of refinement
told ine at once that he was not a native
of this wild, uncultivated region.

"You are better this morning, sir,'
he said, looking into my eyes and feel-

ing my pulse
"Yes. thanks to tour care and nurs

ing,! think I am," 1 replied. "Hut will
you tell ine how I came here, ami how
long I have been under this roof?"

"At .some other time I will," was
his response, "but, be patient ; I fear
you are not. strong enough to hear the
Clory now. A litt le cxeile it migiii
undo the work ot many nays, imii,

assured of this: You are safe here, and
as long as you are under the protection
of Edward Ahlerson you have nothing
to fear."

"As to vour care and hospitality, I

said, "I have had ample proof ; ami
I can never adequately repay you tor
your kind attention, but "

"Tut, tut," interrupter tne oiu gen
tleman, "What duly is more richly
paid than that of hospitality worthily
bestowed? Stilbce it to say, I iottnii
you wounded dying, I feared. I pro
fess to lie a Christian, u was my limy
to care for von. I brought you here,
and thank iod I have the satisfaction
of seeingyou in a fair way of recovery ! "

Then, seeing 1 was about to speaK,
aain, hi! sum: "i anion me, an, mn.
must forbid you talking to-da- y, ami
raising his voice he called:

"Annie! Annie! come, daughter! "
Th door opened, and I beheld my

visitor of the previous morning.
She approached my bedside, and

hiking one of my thin, emaciated hands
in hers, so fair and soft, said:

"I am "lad to see you looking so
much better, sir. 1 will bring you your
breakfast."

Ami wilh a graceful step she retired,
ret uniiii"-directl- wilh a platter cover
ed wilh numerous articles of a most
delicately prepared morning repast.

Jlv breakfast over, mv fair nurse ad
ministered another sleeping potion, ami
I was soon sleeping and dreaming of
lovely Annie Ahlerson.

Thus several days passed, iny strength
rapidly coining batik to inc.

1 Hiring these sweet days of my con-

valescence Annie Ahlerson would sit
and talk to me of their home ami their
simple life; and then, as I became
strong enough to do part of the talking
I would tell her of the great living,
rustling world beyond the blue limits of
the mountains, of which she knew
nothing, save what her father had told
her.

'Their story was a brief one. Edward
Ahlerson was a native of Baltimore and
had been editealed for the ministry.
He had chosen the rough district of the
Southern Appalachians for his liehl of
labors. Willi his w ife, w ho was lifieen
years his junior, lie had settled where 1

found him. l ive years siller 1 he birth
of Annie, his wife with a boy baby on
her breast, look earthly leave of all
that were dear to her.aml winged away
to her heavenly home, leaving liltle
Annie to the sole cafe of her father
and one fail hful servant . As for socie-

ty there was none, except the unedu-

cated families of the rough inoiiiilain-ers- .
These in the immediate neighbor-

hood were mostly outlaws, and practi

PAYNE.

cally Edward Ahlerson and his daugh-
ter lived the life of hermits.

Of books there was (jiiile a store in
the house, and all of these of the
choicest selection. 'These Annie had
read ami re-re- until she knew all
the favorites by heart.

The story of how I hail become an
inmate of Edward Aider-son'- house
was thus told me one evening as we sal
by a cheerful wood fire:

One afternoon, as Air. Ahlerson was
coming home from a trip a few miles
up the mountain, he had found my ap-
parently lifeless body lying in the nar-
row bridle-pat- h that wound around the
mountain side. Stooping to examine
me closer, he found a deep knife-Ihru- st

in my left breast, from which
t he warm blood was still slowly oozing.

Staunching the blood wilh his hand-
kerchief, ho placed his hand to my
heart and found that it, still beat",
though but feebly. Hi! then placed a
flask of liipior to my lips and forced me
to swi.dow a little of it.

Not. daring to be discovered rescuing
ine, he dragged my hotly into a clump
of laurel bushes ami concealed me
there until night would enable him to
carry ine away to his home, distant
nearly two miles, unseen.

While waiting and watching, he
learned the story of my catastrophe,
and the aut hor of it.

The name of my assailant was Wil-
liam ISrownlow, or "Moonshiner Bill,"
as he was familiarly known. When lie
sprang at me, as related, he saw my
companion hastening to my aid, anil
just behind him one of his own men.
He called out to this man ordering
him, "shoot the sneaking detective."
His man raised his rillc and liretl, ami
my companion fell dead almost at my
feet. I was overcome and crushed
down, limp ami almost dead, liro wil-
low was, himself, desperately wounded,
but still furious. Drawing a large
clasp-knif- e from his pocket, lie plunged
it in my side. He then, with the little
remaining strength he had left, assist-
ed by his henchman, proceeded to roll
my body over the cliff. Korlunatelv it
had fallen on the thick houghs of a
reclining hemlock, which broke the
force of my fall, and yielding to my
weight, let ine down without breaking
any bones.

After Brownlow had tumbled me
over the cliff, hu fainted from loss of
blood ami was carried to the nearest
"still" house, where he was conliiied
to his bed for several weeks.

As soon as dark came, my rescuer,
who was a man of great, physical
streugh ami indomitable energy, lifted
me to his shoulder ami slowly and
faithfully bore me homeward. He had
seen the star of a I'nitcd States mar-
shal glittering on the lappel of my coat,
and this served to add to his determi-
nation to save my life if possible.

After three, long painful hours he
reached his home ami laid me down on
a couch, where for live weeks 1 linger-
ed between life and death. I had care-
ful nursing and a strong constitution
y Mli and vigor did the rest ami my
awakening was as told you.

Ah, how happily passed the hours as
I sat by the cheerful lire ami talked
with lovely Anne Ahlerson! Kapidly
strength came back and with it my
sense of duly, this failed me away;
but a tie, which I found hard to resist,
chained me to the liltle mountain
home.

I loved Anne Ahlerson.
'This I whispered to her one moon-

lit eve, as we stood at the front gate
awaiting her father's return from a
mission down in the valley, And what
a thrill of joy shot through my being as
she laid her hand trustingly mlo mine,
and blushingly confessed the secret of
her own heart.

'This is not a love story, or I could
tell you of a very interesting episode of
love ami moonshine, blushing maiden
and ardent wooer. Suffice it to say
that, as her head, all glorious in its
wealth of tress ami ringlet, went softly
to my shoulder, I passed my left arm
around her waist, and raising her face
to mine wit h my right hand,' pressed on
her lips the seal of mv everlasting de
lotion. Then and there our troth was
plighted, while the silver moon ulied
over the scene a halo of glory.

I pon Ins return, Air. Ahlerson was
apprised of our wishes and readily
gave his consent to our union, which, it
was sell led, should be as soon as he
could withdraw from his duties and
join ine in Washington City. He could
do this, he thought, by the following
spring, and it was agreed l should
meet them there early in March.

'This important matter being arraug
ed, one cloudy morning in November I

set out on my return for the national
capital, disguised as an itinerant min
ister. Little did 1 imagine that all our
plans for the future were doomed to be
unset, and that March, instead of
bringing Anne Ahlerson to my arms,
would bring tht! darkest woe and dis-

appointment imaginable to my heart.

CI1APTEK VI.
I soon reached AVashington City and

report ed to the department, where I
had been given up for dead. In lw
weeks I was sent to Chicago, and
thence to the I'acilic coast, where I re
mained until the middle of Febrttarv.
'Thus it was, I was cut off from any
opportunity of hearing from the Abler
sous.

1 now asked for leave of absence, or
to be transferred to Washington again
The latter reipiest was granted.

I reached Washington City on the
first day of March, and awailei
anxiously the coining of Mr. Ahlerson
and his daughter; but I waited ill lain
1 wrote, but no letter not a word
Alarch passetl ami April came; but no
tidings. May succeeded April and was
in turn followed by June, and still no
news of them. 'Then, sick at heart, 1

joined a small posse of deputy marshals
that was going down mlo the country
of the "moonshiners, determined to
know what had become of Mr. Alder
sou and his daughter.

I had known that Brownlow was in
faluated with Annie Ahlerson she h:n
told me of il and wilh a shudder hai
referred to the look of beastly fm-- be
had cast upon her when she reject e
his otfensiye overtures; but I knew not
that his pursuit of her li:id not been
given up,

I he trip lo lite mountain was soon
made by train. At a convenient station
we debarked our horse-- , and were soon
encamped in a liltle valley about live
miles from the house of Edward Aid
son. From thid point I sat out alone
for the house.

Willi beating heart 1 climbed the
sleep, narrow path that led to the
cabin. No sign of life anywhere. I

knocked at. the hard oaken door, but
only a hollow echo responded to my
knocks. Opening the door I entered.
I found only confusion. 'The furniture
was scattered about disorder every-
where! The house looked as if it had
not been inhabited for mouths.

What hud become of my old friend
ami his daughter I could not conjec-
ture. It was wilh a heavy heart, there-
fore,! hat I turned away, determined, as
hazardous as the undertaking was, to
go to some of the neighboring houses
and cmpiire.

As I stalled to leave the premises, a
shock-heade- d urchin came slouching
up the bridle-pat- h.

"Are you mi the chap us was here
last yere?" he asked.

"I am," was the reply. "And say,"
said I, handing him a silver coin, "can
you tell me what has become of Mr.

and his daughter?"
"Xaw," said the boy, "only she

be done l imned away with Captain Bill
Brownlow, an the old man be g'lang
loo."

1 knew the urchin was lying, as far
as the action of Annie Ahlerson was
concerned, but she may have been ab-
ducted by the villian Urownlow, and
possibly sho and her father were now
prisoners in his hands. 1 knew that
all the people for miles around were
adherents of the outlaw, or held him in
such dread, that they would do noth-
ing against him, ami unt il I could come
with men enough to root out. the entire
moonshiner gang, any attempt at
rescue would be futile. So, returning
to where I had hitched my horse, I

vaulted into the saddle ami rode away.
f had gone back about two miles

toward where the posse I had come
with was camped, when, on turning a
sharp angle in the road, I saw a blind-
ing flash directly in front. A sharp
report followed, and I felt t he sting of a
bullet in my side. Drawing my gun I
dashed at t he wretch who had shot, me,
and before he could reload his rifle, I

sent a bullet crashing through his
brain. One of us had to die, and very
naturally I preferred it should be tlie
other fellow

How I got to camp, 1 hardly knew.
My wound was a bad one; ami, weak
from loss of blood and pain, I fainted as
I fell from my saddle into the arms of
one of the men. I was kindly eared for.
'The surgeon was a skillful one and in a
short time he had mo out of danger. It
w as this wound that took me to my
kind old relative in Springfield.

1 now return to the night when I
recognized my old enemy, William
Brownlow, standing over me with a
knife in his hand, while we were sleep-
ing by the cave down in the Ozark
mountains. Fortunately he did not
recognize me or I might not now lit!

telling this story.
Apparently satisfied that I was not

the man he feared I was, Brownlow
turned and walked away as noiselessly
is ln had come. 1 watched him ami
saw that he went directly towards the
cave. I moved forward, determined
to see what game Brownlow and his
pals were up to.

! or nearly an hour I watched the
black hole that led to the chamber,aml
seeing and hearing nothing, I slowly
worked my way inside.

it was black as Egypt, but I had the
advantage of being afflicted with nyc-
talopia, at times, ami on this occasion
did not consider it any all! id ion what
ever, as it enabled me to see things
with remarkable distinctness in the
darkest part of the cave without the
aid of an arliheial light.

hen 1 got well inside I made a
startling discovery!

1 lie room was empty. Sol a soul m
there, save myself,

hat had become of Brownlow ami
the four men?

I examined even' nook and corner,
but not a trace of the moonshiner chief
or any of his band, could I lind.

VI as it possible they could have
slipped out at the entrance! No; for
from the time I had seen them enter it,
up to the time I had followed them in,
I had never taken my eyes away from it.

I then concluded it would be best to
return to the tent ami resume my form
er position and watch.

On the following night I could slip
into the cave under cover of the dark
ness ami observe things on the inside
there wa9 a nivstery here 1 was deter
mined to fathom; and moreover, 1

was fully bent on bringing William
Urownlow to bay, and force the secret
of the disappearance of Edward Aider- -

son and his daughter out of him.
I had hardly gotten well composed

in my bed m the tent, when 1 saw
Brownlow and his campanions emerge
from the cave again, lo assure him
self that none of our party had been
watching his movements, he once more
approached close enough to the tent to
satisfy himself we were all there and
asleep; then turning away he and the
four men soon disappeared down the
vallev.

the impulse to shoot him as he ap
proached the tent was strong upon me
ami 1 would have done so, but I want
ed to force him lotell me where he had
concealed the Aldersons. Beside, 1

had no doubt whatever he would return
to the cave. lie evidently considered
it a very safe ret reat.

The next day our party moved their
hunting grounds over beyond the
mountain, to the eastward, sending
their wagon around into the new terri
tory. During the afternoon I managed
to slip away from them,and concealing
myself in a thicket of alders, awaited
the coming of night. - As soon as it
was dark 1 set out rapidly for the cave
Arriving mere ami seeing no one
around, went inside, ami taking a post
lion from whence I could watch the
cut ranee, a waited further developments

I had not long to wail. Hearing the
hum of voices, I looked toward tin
em ranee ami saw several men conn
inside. One of them lighted a torch
ami I saw that it was Brownlow.

'Thev came straiirht towards when! I

lav, and I got iny pistol ready for de
fense. 'The men turned and went to
where the water was boiling up in tl
corner of the cave. 1 heard Brownlow
sav :

"I see them hunters is gone; but I

tell you what, one of them looked pow-

erful like Duke Deiiham. Ef he's on
our trail we've got to look sharp. I

thought sure 1 had him dead oncl, but
ole Ahlerson, cus him, brought him to
life again ; but, never mind, if they'll
just give me live days more, I can snap
mv lingers in their faces ami bid

to them."
While the rutliaii was talking, he

knell down ami I saw him reach his
arm into the water. When he with-
drew his band he held a small hammer.
With this he struck the wall live dis-

tinct raps, thus: oo-o.o- that is, two
laps, an interval, one lap, another in-

terval. then the other two taps.
In a short time the water in the

boiling stream became quiet, then be-

gan to subside, ami finally disappeared
altogether.

"io under," commanded Brownlow.
and one by i the men disappeared
under the arch Ihroiitrh which the
limped waters had been (lowing five
minutes before, Brownlow !roinr last.

Scarcely had the bandit chief disap
peared than (he waters resumed (heir
wonted course.

It was easy now to explain f he case
wilh which the outlaws hail so effect-
ually concealed themselves.

But by what strange means were the
waters of the cave switched from their
course long enough to permit 1 he men
to crawl tinder the arch-way- ? And
where did that wttv lead to?

The conclusions I arrived at were
these:

The archway was simply a passage
connecting the first chamber of t he

lve lo another in the rear.
In the inner chamber there was a

confederate of the band whose duty it
was lo answerlhe signals, ami to apply
crtain mechanism to the water which

would divert it from the archway and
then turn on the How again, when the
robbers had passed in or out.

If my conclusions were correct, 1

ouhl give the signals I heard Brown
low give, and foilow them rirht in.

But a serious object ion to this plan
it once presented itself : Should all the
members of the band be present, they
would know some one had discovered
the signal, and they w ouhl cither pay-n-

atleiition to it, or let the man giving
it come in, and then kill him or hold
him a prisoner.

tidcnee dictated that 1 await until
circumstances should open the way for
my furl her explorations. Only I was
leterinined upon this to never let
Brownlow escape me as long as Annie
Ahlerson was a prisoner in his hands.

Fortunately, 1 had provisions enough
with ine for a very fair supper, so eat-
ing this, I slipped silently out of the
cave ami hiding as closely to it as 1

ouhl with safely, awaited lo see what
next would turn up. Nothing dislurb- -

1 me during the remainder of the
night.

Just before daylight I climbed into a
red oak tree whose ample foliage afford- -

tl shelter and concealment, and a
perch from which 1 could still watch
the cave. 'Thus I passed the greater
part of the day without seeing any of
the robbers.

Worn out. with my ceaseless vigils;
hungry and parched with thirst, 1 was
on the point of descending the tree,
when I heard voices and soon saw the
robber chief and his men coming out of
their place of concealment.

I learned from their conversation
that they were going away on some im
portant expedition, from which they
xpected to return in three days, if all

should go well.
One of the men, however, was to

remain behind and guard the cave; for
Brownlow could not dismiss the im
pression from his mind that the ollicers
of I he law had t racked him to his lair
und suspected his hiding place.

Jle gave his directions . the man he
left as sentinel in an undertone, but I
caught this much: "lie sure yon take
good keer of the gal and see she is kept
secure."

I watched Brownlow and his gang
until they were out of sight, and felt I
had nothing more to fear from them
for a time at least. In three days I

would be prepared for them.
I ho fellow who had been left behind

after watching the retreating forms of
his pals a few minutes, came and sat
down at the foot of the tree in which I

was concealed.
Here was a dilemma!
How wtis I to get into the cave while

this brawny giant was lying there?
Certain I was that the least noise I
made would disclose my hiding place
to him, and he would shoot me like a
rat

However, I must get rid of him, even
if I had to shoot him where he sat;
but although 1 did not doubt that, he
deserved killing,! did not care to be his
executioner.

I concluded to resort to strategy.
I was a proficient ventriloquist,. ami

had often exercised my ventriloqtiial
powers to amuse a friend or embarrass
an enemy.

1 thought I would try my skill on
my immobile "cerbcrus" at the root
of the tree.

My plan was this: (id Ins attention
attracted from the tree to the ground,
ami wlnle he was listening to some
imaginary sufferer under the sod,
spring upon him and bind him before
he could recover from his surprise.

1 saw that he was nodding, and be
gan by littering a loud whisper, which
seemed to him to come from behind the
tree.

He jumped like he was shot, and
bringing his gun to a "ready," peered
cautiously around.

Then he heard another whisper at
his elbow, but behind him: "Look
sharp! "

My situation was too serious to admit
of laughing, though 1 could have roar-
ed out wilh a peal that would have
shaken the woods. Even as it was I
enjoyed the show immensely. 'The
fellow looked this way, .then that
swinging his gun madly abour, as mys
terious whisperings buzzed around hi
ears.

I hcii, to add still further to his en
tertainment, I caused a deep groan
agonized anil sepulchral, to heave ii
from the ground at his feet.

"Oh. (lod! oh (!od! lie is murder
ing me!"

This was too much for iny audience
Willi a w ild veil of terror he dropped
his gun and dashed into the cave.

I had not calculated on this, but it

suited me fully as well as anything rise
Hastily descending from the tree I fol
lowcd'him. Just as I reached him hi
was .giving I hi! signal for entrance mi
der the archway.

Without a word 1 caught him by tin
shoulder and jerked him violently to
the "round. Pressing mv revolver to
his head I said :

"One word ami vou are a dead
man."

He was too terrified to be capable of
resistance, and I soon had him bound
and gagged.

One look at the man's scared, sullen
eyes, his dogged countenance ami
sMiiarc jaws, convinced ine that I could
get no information by quest ioniug him
so 1 made up my mind to leave him
there ami attempt lo explore the hiding
place of Brownlow ami Ins men alouci

Brownlow 'sallusion to"the gal" had
lired mv imagination and whetted mv
eagerness to begin imiiiediatclv tin
search.

Dragging mv prisoner to the farthest
corner of thi chamber ami luriiing his
face to the wall so he could not set
where 1 went, and assuring him 1

would shoot him if he moved, I crept
silently away.

Bv this time, in answer to tlie signal
the man had given, the waters had it
ceded from tin! bed of the stream, Hu
archway was clear, and 1 began tli
journey under it. I carried inv revolver
and that best of all weapons for a close
tight, a genuine bowie-knif- e. Thus
eciuioned. I moved forward. The arch- -

way was about hfleen feet long, ami
very rough under foot and overhead.
I was compelled to drag myself alono- -

on iny breasi, but in three or four mm
tiles, I came from the low archway into
i cavern of extraordinary dimensions.

An old fashioned oil lamp was hang
ing on a spike driven into out! of the
earns in Hie rock, and ils sickly flame

shed a dim light around.
It was with extreme caution that I

moved forward, expecting to be ehal- -
nged by the gruff voice of some inside

watcher, or heroine I he target of his
leadly aim.

But the place seemed to be totally
leserted. Save the lamp with its dull

glare, there was not a, sign of human
habitation or presence.

1 ossiblv back in those impenetrable
shadows that filled the rear of the area
lurked desperate men only wailing for
inn to advance further, to spring upon
nit!. Souattiiig low I peered deep into
the gloom, "trying to penetrate its
depths and force ils secrets if it had
mv.

When I entered the chamber, the
water that had been directed from the
channel was pouring through an open
ing in tin; bed of tlie stream. I now
pcrcieved that it was again surging
through the arch. While 1 was gazing
around me some unseen, unheard power
nail closed up the opening through
which the waters were blunging down
o unknown depths, ami had sent them
igaiu racing along their wonted course.

1 was a prisoner in this gloomy cav-r- n

with no means of escape, and evi- -
lenlly "alone.

But, no! Look! What is that dark
form yonder crouching in the shadow?

moves slowly toward me. I hear
ils labored breathing in the close air.
Two balls of tire gleam at tne, and
their light glows with a deadly fury.

iscarer, still nearer il comes; crouch
ing, creeping, noiseless, slowly yet
surely, shortening the distance that
separates us.

1 now perceive that it is a Siberian
iloodhouml of the largest size, and one
f the strongest and most ferocious of

lis kind.
It has, wilh ils keen instinct of smell,

liscoyered a stranger: ami all strangers
to it are intruders to be destroyed. I
reach for my revolver and make an
alarming discovery.

1 had dropped it from my pocket
when crawling through the arch.

To be continued.

Some Good 'filings from the Sew York
"Herald."

A DREADFUL MAN.
Ho never plays cards,

But his manhood he sinks
In that cesspool of guriiint;

Called tiddledewink.8.
CHANGES IMMINENT.

A weight will soon bo lifted from
The narrow parlor chair, --

And soon the garden gate will have
As much as it can bear. ,

BAD FOR THE LAMBKIN.
The frisky lambkin's sleek and fat

The butcher has his eye on,
And soon ho'll dress him to lie down

Within the social lion.
HE DOES, INDEED.

When April flowrets greet the sight
Ana apple trees give blossoms uirtn.

The poet Dale beeina to write
And works tne spring lor an it's wonn.

A IIKFLF.CTIOK ON NOAH.

Jinks inn ought to get along on
water; Noah lived on it for forty days.

(iallon les; but how ho did cut
loose after he struck port!

A Dl'TIFl'L DACOHTKK.

"'Tom' she whispered, as thev bade
good night, "mamma says that I must
never accept anything from young
men,' and standing on tiptoes she gave
his kisses back again.

SHE HAD TO DO IT.
Mrs. Nuiiiberiiine (of Chicago)

What! "ton have accepted that New-

York dude? How could you do such fl
thing?

Miss Nuiiiberiiine Well what could
I say? If I hadn't he would have boy
cotted the fair!

A HAtil) CASK.

llevivalist Do vou ever cast your
bread upon the waters?

Sinner No; my wife belongs to a
cooking school ami I have too much
compassion for the poor hsh." I have,
however, made an excellent road bed
out of her attempts at bread making.

WHY SHE WEEPS.
The artista picture spring a maiden fair

swaying recumbent on an appie oougn,
With aunahine falling on her golden hair,

Which makes a coronet above tier brow.
Draped thus in shimmering robes of cling

ing gauze,
Her eyes seemed tilled with tear drops,

bright and soft.
Why does she weep? Most probably be

cause
ToosoOti she's left her heavy flannels off.

KXI'KL'TKD IT.

lleagan What's the latest news,
Moike?

O'Leary Strange indade; Oi'm
towld the divv'd is did.

lleagan You don't tell ine? An
Mediums' son, Pat, only doied lashl
wake. Wull, twixtyouan me, Oi ex
picled suninitit to happen purty sud
dint, but Oi didn't think he cud do ini
thot quick !

THE BROKER'S PROPOSAL.

Fairest maid, I'm but a broker, but my
heart disdains the brake

When 1 think of what life would be were
it not for your sweet sake;

Broken. words proclaim iny fervor.brokeu
sighs my truth attest.

And iny heart beats broken measure
'neath jiny palpitating breast.

Broken down would be my vigor if my
love you put to rout,

With the fever of affection I'm completely
broken out.

At your feet I lay the treasure of a bank I
hel e.l to break,

And sonic broken lots of presents that
you're also free to tako.

Though I'm broken in to sorrow and have
draiued life's bitter cup,

Darling, if you should refuse tne, surely
I'd be broken upl

Proving Mr. Darwin's Theory.
New York Itoroiiler.

"Do brutes have a language?" asked
the president of the Millyille literary
circle at a recent meeting.

"Do they?" replied the secretary;
'you ought to hear my husband when

he loses his collar button."

A Fortunate Marriage.
Chicago Times.

"Did l'hilpot marry well?"
"Yes indeed, lie blade lll,tnili by

the transaction."
"Was his bride so rich? I heard she

was poor but pretty."
"True, but she had sued him for

$111,11110 for a breach of promise and he
compromised on marriage."

A ( aid.
The xinrton Kerry company and Pon-

toon Ib hlfic company having compromised
their differences, the citizens of

and traveling public can now be as-

sured of certain connections with the
great Santa 1V route for all trains both for
passengers and freights. Remember this
is the only road that gives the city ot Iiex-ingto- n

four daily passenger trains, with
close connections for Chicago and tlie
east; also to Oklahoma, Texts, Colorado,
Utah, New Mexico and California. Cheap-
est raU--s and the best of train Bervice.

fc'or information oil passenger or freight
rates call at city ticket oOlee, corner 9th
and Main streets. . John Tacbman,

Agent.

Janet's Hair.

BY MILES O'REILLY.

"Oh, loosen the snood that you wear,
Janet,

Let me tangle ahandin yourhair.my pt."For the world to me had no daintier sight
Than your brown hair veilingyour should-

ers white, , ,
Aa I tangled a hand in your hair.my pet.

It was brown with a golden gloss, Janet,
It was finer than silk of the floss, my pet;
"fwas a beautiful mist falling: down to -

your wrist, J.

'Twns a thing to be braided, and Jewelled,
and kiaaed '

'Twas the loveliest hair in the world.my
pet.

My arm wan the arm of a clown, Janet,
It was sinewy, bristled, and brown, my

pet,
But warmly and softly it loved to caress
Your round white neck and your wealth .

of tress
Your beautiful plenty of hair, my pet. :.

Your eyes bad a swimming glory, Janet,
Itevealing the old, dear story, my pet '
They were gray, with that chastened tinge.

of the eky,
When the trout leaps quickest to snap the

fl.v, iAnd they matched with your golden :

hair, my pet. , f

Your lips but I bave no words, Janet .
They were fresh as the twitter of birds,

iny pet,
When the spring is young, and the roaes

are wet p.

With the dew drops I n each red bosom let, f"
And they suited yourgolden brown hair, i

iny pet. . jl

Oh, you tangled my life in your hairJanet, p

'Twas a silken and golden snare, my pet, '
jj

cut,, so irentle Lite bondaire. inv aoul did I
Ininlnra 1'

The right to continue your slave evermore1
in my ungers eumesnea in your naiiy j
my pet. .

h
Thus ever I dream what you were, Janet,

ii.il your iipmj ana your eyes, ana your u
hair, mv net. u

In the darkness of desolate vcarft I moan.
And my team fall bitterly over the atone, .

i nai covers your golden hair, my pe.
Kali and Tie.

A trans-Australi- railroad is being
talked off in the colony.

The Hartwell, (Oa.) Sun says lhat
for every five miles of the Georgia,

arolina & Northern railroad a mur
der has been committed, with Which
the gangs at work on the road; have ij
been connected. s - H

An engineer on a Texas railroad ! J

found a big flock of sheep huddled to-- i

get her in a cut to get out of the storm, I
and in driving through them killed sev-e- nt

I'ieces of mutton were found
on "the platform of the last. car.

1 he tramways, omnibuses and under-- .
ground railways which serve the area
in and round London within a radius of
live miles leave little for the main lines
of railway in that district, and carry,
eacli year about 45,000,(100 passen
gers.

It is reported that J.J. Hill of the -

(treat Northern railway has In contem
plation a system of insurance for em-

ployes of the road by which he intends
to enable the men to be jiensioned on
half pay after twenty-fiv- e years service.

The timber on our railroads amount-
ed to 516,000,000 ties, or an average
of 2,C94 per mile of railroad, in use in
this country in 1889; 310 ties per mile,
or a total of 60,000,000, were annually :

required for renewals, and 13,000,000
for new construction.

A peculiar accident happened yester-
day on the local Omaha line, says the :

St. Paul Pioneer Press.. In going to
the Junction, and before, reaching Iler-se-y

& Keait's "mill, the passenger and '

smoking cars left the track', owirjjf.to a
broken rail, ran some distance on the i

ties, struck a switch, and regained JrheH
rails. The engine and tender had not !

left tlie rails. : ;

The Hichmond and West Toint Ter-
minal system of roads is now with one -
exception the greatest In the point of j
mileage in the country, as it aggrfguteTr--s

. .

8,053 miles, or only about VU0 miles i

less than that of the Atchison, Topeka
& Santa besides which it claims
about 600 miles of water lines, making
a total of 8,550 miles of rail and witter
lines. Railway Age.

1 he new Argentine d'actfic railroad
from Buenos Ayres to the foot of the
Andes has what is probably the longest
tangent in the world. This is two hun-

dred and eleven miles without a curve.
In this distance there is not a 'single
bridge and no opening larger than au
ordinary culvert, up-c- ut greater than
one meter in depth.- - apit nix fill of ft
height exceeding onW rfpter - ,

Driving: a Baptist Out.
Frank Honore had a peculiar exper

ience before tne lire, wincti serves to.
show the great difference betveen the
Chicago of that day and to-da- y, says
the Post. On Washington street, near
Clark, was the old Parkpr building,
which was the home of the gay yoting
bachelors that lielonged to the Four
Hundred. As soon as one would give
up his bachelor state the first oue on
the list of applicants for vacancies
would take his room and furniture in ,

tlie Parker block. Mr. Honore and
his room-mat- e, V. D. Kerfoot, were i

one evening dressing for a dinner which v

was to be one of the social events of the..--

season. Mr. Honore was aCambellite,
and was considered to be one of the
best talkers in the church. While Mr.
Honore and his chum were In the midst --

of their preparations there was a terri- -
ble knocking on the door of their room,
At the moment Mr. Honore was button- -
ing his collar and had succeeded In
getting fhe button through the button-
hole in tlie back of the collar. . .

"What's wanted?" he asked when,
the knocking grew less violent.

'Does Mr. Honore live hereP" asked
a voice.

"Yes; come in," called Mr. Honore.
AVheu the door was opened a breath-

less young man appeared.
"Dr. Major wants yon to come over

to his place," excitedly shouted the boy. ?

"He says there's a llaptist minister'
over there, and ho wants you to help
drive him out. lie's a powerful talker.'1 .

"All right,'! replied the Canipbellite
orator. "I'll run right over."

He had not finished buttoning hi3 col-

lar, nut picked up his coat and rushed
down the stairs. The appearance of the
gentleman with no coat and a collar fast-

ened only in t he back, was picturesque,
even if it was not exactly the costume
that is considered good form by the
Four Hundred of the Chicago of .';

In alxuit an hour and a half, Mr.
Honore returned to his room. He was
limping. His collar though bottoned,'
was wilted, and ho was covered with
perspiration. Mr. Kerfoot, expecting
him to return every moment, had wait-
ed for him and was not in a very good
humor.

"What's the matter, Fra.nk?" he
asked, his anger having given place to
sympathy when he saw him limping.
"You are lame." ;

"I tripped cm an old hoop skirt n
the side-wal- k w hen I went out the front
door and hurt my knee." '

"Does it hurt much?" r . '

"Yes. Hut I don't ear v. The Bap-
tist minister had to leate town.'1

The two friends did not 'attend the
dinner. - v ..:
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